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Just as important as food is play for children,
and’ just as important as learning to cat correctly

is learning to play correctly.

A number of years ago someone realizing
that fact started the playground movement, and
as all good things prosper and grow eventually
the movement spread until not only such cities
as New York and Chicago opened large parks

for the children but even such s

East Orange provided a well-cquipped spot for

the participation in games.

mall places as

The playgrounds here, cven though wery small in comparison
with those elsewhere, are in danger of losing their footing it seems.
Can it be that there is a man or woman who does not believe in play

for children? In Washington the

yard space is so restricted that

the kiddies very often have no placé to be real children except in
the street, which is not only dangerous, but hardly fair.
Not until I became a playground supervisor did [ fully rcalize

that such an institution is quite as

necéssary for rich and poor alike.

My little fort was located on a beautiful boulevard in the heart of
a Middle Western city, equipped with everything from a swimming
pool to a baseball diamond, and volley ball court with swings and

sand piles, and all of the other

noticed then that it was the pampered boy or girl who had never’

learned the law of the game, wh

They had not been taught to work for gain.

playground things thrown in. 1

o couldn't enjoy it to its fullest.
1 can't believe there

was a mother who sent her children down that summer who didn't
welcome a better little sportsman into the fold that fall
F.

A Chaperons.
Dear Miss Lee: [ was recently introduced |
o & young man seversl years older than

myselfl whoe has asked me twiee 10 |
dinper with him at his hotel. Both times I |
have refesed. not because [ do mot like the |
young man but bevause my mother does mot |
want me tn go alone to & hotel with a man,

I have gone with my oider sister as chape- |
rone severul times but this young man does |

not seem to cftch on about my refusing Nhi

invitations. What can 1 do?—EIGHTEEN.
The next time the young man
invitea you to dine with him, say

that your mother does not like for,

you to go to a hotel without a
chaperone and ask him to qome out
to your home that evening Instead.
He will then, no doubt, include
your chaperone in the invitation

Voo Lo

By MAY CHRISTIE
Copyright, 1920,
MeClure Syndieats.

b

L Helene's Marned ]_:ife

MEMORY. |

we marry?”
He sat up
squarely by the
day shall it be?

ICVIL. — RETURNING

when shall
suddenly.

“Helene.
asked Jim.
and caught me
shoulders. “What
There's no earthly reason why we
should wait — especially when 1
want and need you so tremendously™

1 smiled. For this last was
like theegotism of man!

“Marriage?” 1 repeated., thinking
~f the oddness of the situation
Were Jim and I really gEoing
through a second ceremony? or
was it my duty now—at this crisls
in affairs—to bring back to his
memory all that had gone before?

From the last course 1 shrank. 1
was terrified to lose his love. And

50

this second courtship was so won-
derful .

‘I just must have you, dearest.”
Jlim was saying. with his lips on
mine, 1l can't wait a =

“But you don’'t know me. You
know so little about me,” 1 remon-
“trated feebly.

He flung his head back, and gave
a rlear, boyvish laugh

“l know that everything about
¥you is sweet and true and beauti-
ful.” Again he kissed me passion-
ately. “There are no words to ex-
preges the—the utter admiration I
have for you, Helene—and love—"

“But—suppose I had a past™
The words were idiotic, but 1 had
to sayv them.

“A past™’ Again. he laughed.

“Helene, sweetheart, I trust you ut-
terly! 1 know that there has been
nothing in your voung life that you
rould possibly wish to keep from
me."

My heart sank at Jim's words
He trusted me so much. And I—I
wasn't worthy of such confidence!

“There's noth!rg you could want
to keep from me. Helepe™ he
whispered. The triumph and thei
pride in his ycung volce showed

he had no doubts.

“Of course not, Jim,” 1T whispered
back again. prayvirg that Heaven
might forgive me for the fib. “]—
'l tell you anything you want to

| know.*

The sun =ank lower. and twillght
hegan to fall about us. The birds"
song grew gentler, and the whis-

“Dear heart, I trust you utterly

one else in my lite but you, Helens,™
Ah, was he remembering now?
Was recollection coming back to

him? 1 trembled at the thought.
“Tnere are timres” ke went on.

very coftly, "wher you remind me

of someone —scmewhere—that 1

vsed to know. An elusive sort of
memory, Helene! When 1 try to
follow it up, my head achkes. I've
often wondered—" Here he paused
“Yes? Tell me, dear” 1 tried to
erush down my fears, for T wanted
hear all that was in hiz mina
He frowned a little.
*The few months previcous te the
accident seem quite a blank to me
But I have a dim
some trouble with my father
the accident he's never spoken
it to me—T don’t
thing Ils a figment of my own imag-

to

of

ination—but the curious part. Hel-
ene, Is that you seem to be mixed
up n the affair—or soeomeone who

looked extracrdirarily like you!™

Tomorrow: Frars.

By Mildred K. Barbour
Copyright, 1920,
(MeClure Syndicats,)

[E_{erhoiieling a Wife

=
CXXX—The End of the Story. |claimed. as though she had beeqn |
Often in the year following, born to its ironclad requirements.

Doris recalled that promise made in
the peace that followed the storm
of an autumn twilight. 8She had
never needed to remind him of it
fol it lay like the hecaling tissue
of & permanent scar ever hotwenu'l
them. He kept his word and she|
kept to the letter of her marriage
vows and. to the world, the Car-|
rington houschold presented a pic-
ture of well-ordered domestic hap-
piness. |

But Doris was never really con-
fent. Some things had gone which
senéraflons of ancestors had im-

bedded in her and their absence
was an aching loss. Other quali-
ties, obviously assumed and care-
fully preserved, would never fit
with the unconscious comfort of an
old familiar gown. The restless-
neas and need of constant change
which the uprooting of Inborn ten-
dencies had brought about. increas-
ed with the years. until she swung

from one Yad to another, dipping
superficially into this and that
passing whim.

To Stewart life was a vague,

unexpressed disappointment. His
position in the financial world was
unassailable: his niche in sociely
unthreatened by his wife. She was
as much a part of the world he

A . '&2
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He watched her sometimes across |

the table when they dined with
gucsts, a habit which Doris had |
become more and more insistent |

upon. until his evenings alone with
her were a negligible number.
Gracious and graceful, svelte, ex-

| auisitely groomed. cool and poised |

as & marble statue, she presided
at his table. From her well-coifed
hair to the tip of her satin &lip-
per. she was a replica of the other
women who broke bread with her.

Except for her features, the color |
|of her eyes and hair, they might

ave been all one mold. She look-
of all—in Doris' opinion—she was
begzinning to. think like them. Even
the mannper fn which she handled
her fork was identical with theirs:
the way she raigsed her glass, and
drew her serviette across her lipa
was the brand, the trademark, the
stamp of the melting pot from
which they had all been turned
out.

Somectimes when he sat alone pe-
fore his fireside, the indomitable
and self-sufficient Carrington knew
the very depths of lontliness. Doris
was rarely at home, what with the
demands of her clubs and charities
and the purely social activities of
the women of her world, and the
children had graduated from a
strictly efMiecient and scientific nur-
sery to an equally scientific and
eficient academy of knowledge.

The vision taunted him with the
memory of his own degire and left
in his practical heart the nearest
approach to regret for the passing
of a loved one that life could ex-
pect of a Stewarg Carrington.

For the woman who would come
through the doorway and tarry for
a brief moment by hig fireside after
a ball or a dinner or a charity rete,
would be g different being. Blim
and cool and fashionable, she would
stand before him with a sumptuous

evening wrap slipping from her
smooth white shoulders and her
cool eyes would rest upon him

without tenderness when she bid
him a formal mood night

Sometimes he would reach out
and draw her down on the arm of
his chair, at the risk of erushing
& gown whose expenge he never
Qquestioned In these days, but he
could feel her riglid and unyielding
in every line of her soft body un-
der his insistent arm. The cheek he
?revr ':rgituul: his own suffered
ami . And her lips. were 1
aud M:.znltu s W’!ﬂh;inﬁo‘
flower under his. caress.

It was then that the word “retri-
bution” whieh Doris had pronounc-
cd ko simply. would recur to him
And-he would sigh and let her =i

without too great haste, from his

arms. : .
THE END,

e

pering of the weods semed silenced |

Jim's cheek was close against my |
own. “From owr first meeting I
have loved you It seems to me

as though there hag never been uny-'

reccliection of |
Since |

know if the whola |

ed and talked like them, and worst |

This iz read as an unfaverable
day, for while Jupiter Is in beneflc

aspect early in the day., Satyrn,
Uranus and Mars all are stroagly

»
adverse, !

The New Moon of this date I= &
partial eclipse of the Sun, falling on
the cusp of the twelfth house at-
tended by Mercury and Venus. "It is
most favorable for hospitals and
other large institutions, bringing
them financial benefit,

Again the signs ate menacing to
the rallways, Indicating strike trou-
bles and disasters.

The opporition of Uranus and
Saturn from the fourth house is read
also to foreshadow mining strikes
and other labor complications.

Mars {8 in an aspect read as giv-
Ing warning of cruelty to children,
Cases will be uncovered that will
start sweeping reforms in asylums
and bring about much agitation re-
garding the penalty the innocent pay
for Illegitimacy.

Danger of an infectious epidemic
that affects both children and adults
is foreseen. Cities should be put In
a sanitary condition. for the summer
will be extremely warm.

The position of Uranus |s mena-

cing‘to those who bear the ‘responsi-
bilities of government. The king of
England as well as men at the head
of republics may meet serioys prob-
lems.
! Jupiter gives promise of increas-
ing demand for workers and much
production, but there will be many
difficulties over wage demands.

A mining disaster is threatened,
but it may not bhe in the Uniged
States, even though it has an effect
on this country.

This day's eclipse of the Bun,
which will not be visible here, falls
In the third decan of Taurus. This
Is read as likely to produce famine
and pestilence In different parts of
the world.

Persone are warned to prepare for
a long period of excessive heat that
|will greatly increase Lhe percentage
‘of illness.

I Children may suffer much during
|the summer when the poor will need
(milk and delicate foods,

By CORA MOORE,
New York Fashion Authority.
A timely suggestion for a tailored

| Perrons whose birthdate It =]
|should aveid changes of any sort as |
they may not be fortunate. Thoss |
|whe are employved should be careful. |

Children born on thix day may be |
unsettled and restless. They are|
likely to he artistic and not lucky
in business,

IS THIS YOUR TYPE? |,

By MARIE LaROQUE.

suit of youthful model ix Vivienne
Segal's suit of Newport cord weorn
in “The Little Whopper.”

The xkirt is fashioned with a se-
ries of plaits. At the sides, these
plaits meet to form an in-turned
hox-piait, with the edges that form

it bound with silk brild of the sult
shade—a =ofl grayv.

ered buttons holds the plaits to-
gether.
The loose, hip-length coat, with

New Tailored Silk Suit
‘To Have Slecveless Coat

A row of cov. |

|longer panel-back, Is sleeveless, al-
| though there is a little vest of the
same material that has sleeves at-
tached to It that ecan be worn when
desired. The coat is collarless, but
!the blouse designed for it provides

What's in a Name?|
By Mildred Marshall

»

*

ELSIE, :

From a casual survey, it seems
almost incredible that Eisle and
Adelaide "should be practically the
same name. Yot such is the oase,
‘since Elsie is the last and most con-
tracted English form of popular
Adelalde.

Slgnifying “noble cheer,” KEilsié
has its source in the old Teutonlc
prefix “Aethel” or Adel, meaning
noble. Adalheit, was onme of the
rst feminine names formed Irom
it and was much in use amolg the
daughters of Frankiand. Adelheld,
another form, mamed many of the
feudal princesses of the temth and
tleventh centuries, Adelaide is the
French and English version.

Elsle 1s the seventh step in the
succession of the English favorite.
It is reached through Adeline, Adel-
iza. Adela, Alice, Alicia. No other
country has ever used It, except
Giermany, which has an old form,
Else, véry popular among the peas-
ani=.  In this country, however,
Elsic is a distinet nama, free of all
previous assoclation with Adelaide
or its other ipymediate predecessors.

Malachite Elsie's lucky stone.
It is an Egyptian gem, which, to be
lucky, should be engraved with an
image of the sun. For Eilsle it
promises peace and protection from
all evil. It is likewise & cure for
insomnia and, according to old
superstition, is particularly lucky
for ghildren. giving theéem sound
sleep and immunity from discase
if attached to their cradies. Tucs-
day is Eisie's lucky day and 6 her
lucky mumber.

(Coprright, 1920, by Wheeler Syadicate, Inc.)

CHILDREN'S
SUNRISE STORIES
By HOWARD R. GARIS

UNCLE WIGGILY AND
BUDDY'S BUSTER. i

{this feuturd and alse the sleeves
when the vest |s not included. A |
long, wide Windsor tie that (alls

|to the Knees is an Interesting fea-
ture, as also are the sleeves, which
jare hagged over very tight wrist-
| bands.

The model is equally suitable for
the silks that are so much in de-
Irmuu]. especidlly for the cartridge
|sllk, and for the fine smooth-sur-

SNt TP et ko8 : |its square-cut fronts and slightly | faced worsteds. | “Because,” answered the mu!krnli],s, of it In order to survive. It is

ol _ - | lady housekeeper. “I seem to feel;l:llb:;ullc q_u;th' dwh’:ch enables

|the ¥ to withstand the extremes

| ‘The Spanish woman has long CE e JI9 By ‘as lr something would happen l°|r.-t heat and cold; of underfeeding

| been noted for her beautiful form Ir. g2 St 0. HENRY | you. | and overfeeding:. the atlacks of

—which Is fdeally slender and at t ik b | So Uncle Wiggily hopped on and | germ discases and the ';:l.'reme! nfl-
RN T = i 2 : L pfast living and ovarwork.

| the same time perfectly developed. CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE. f Hartley cringed as if from anl""‘ losking for: an ld‘"'tur: ':‘: § When we point with pride to some |

| Likewise Is the woman of Spain, es- “Mr. Hartley.” she xald hesitat-| Unexpected blow. He folded hix |81l of a sudden. he heard in € member of the community whose |

| pecially the pure hlooded Castilllan,
| renowned for her foot, with its
| high and graceful arch. The charm
|of her face lles in the fire of the
leves and the dark rich
|

that appeals strongly

northern races and seems to indi-
cate to them greater ardor and
depth of fecling. The French, bru-
nette and  dark-eved themselves,
seem to be especially willing to
the beauty of the Spanish

coloring
to  more |

praise
woman,
Eugenes Sue In
| seribes a character

“Gluttony.” de-
called Dolores,
whe, he says, united in herself the

sTare amnd bewitching perfections o»
| Spanish  beauty. “Hair of hlue
| black, which when uncailed,

dragged upon the floor. a pale com-
plexion warmegd by the sun of the

ingly, “I hardly knoaw what to
say to you. I realize all the ad-
vantages of your offer, and some-
times I feel sure that 1 conld be
contented with you. But, again,
I am doubtful. T was born a city

girl, and 1 am afraid to bind
myself to a quiet suburban life”
“My dear girl," =ald Hartley
ardently., “have 1 not told wyou
that you shall have everything
that your heart can desire that

is In my power to give you? You

shall come to the city for the
theater, for shopping and Lo visit
your friendas as often as you
care to. You can'triist me, can
you not?

“Ta the fullest.,” she said, turn-
ing her frank eyves upon him with

| South, large by turns full of |
}Hro anl languid sweetness, a little
mouth a= red a= the bud of a pome-
granate stecped in

eves,

dew, a delicate
and veoluptuous form, tapering fin-
gers, and an Andalusian foot and |

| ankle completed her list of charms. '
A ta the exqulsite grace of her
figure and zait. one must, to have
any idea of it, have seen the un-
dulating movements of the beauti-
ful senoras of Seville or Cadiz,
| when, speaking with their eyes or
playing with their fans. they slow]y
'promenade. a  beautiful summer
levening. on the marble floor of the
Alameda.”

Eenjamin T israell, the Britien
| statesman, was none the less en-
| thusiastic concerning the charm of |
!b'panish women. In a letter to his
mother written from Spain he says:
| “Their charm consists in their sen-
I:-lhllil,v: each incident, every per-
son, every word touches the far eye
|nr a Spanigh lady, and her features
| are constantly refuting the creed of
! Mohamet, and proving that she has
|a soul: but there is nothing quick. |
harsh or forced about her. She is|
extremely unaffected, and not at all
French. Her eyes gleam rather |
| than sparkle, she speaks with quick
| vlvacity but in sweet tones, and
there is in all her carriage. par-
ticularly when she walks, a certain
tdgnified grace which never leaves
her, and which Is very remarkahble.”
(Coprright, 1820, by The McUlure News-

paper Syndicate.)

iF ashionable Nancy

Wool jersey is a fabric light

ip, | Is very smart as you can note
Developed &
~ |Mivs Nancy's skirt is very gay—

Which—when it comes In colors
bright

In a Nerfolk coat.

a smile. "I know you are the
kindest of men, and that the girl
you get will he a lucky one 1

learned all about you when 1 was
at the Mantgomerys""

“Ah!" exclaimed Hartley, with
& tender, reminiscent light In his
eye: “I remember well the even-

fng T first saw you at the Mont-
Eninervs, Mr=. Montkomery was
rounding vour praises to me all
the evening. And she hardly did
vou justice. T shall never forget
that supper. Come, Vivienne
promise me. T want you. Yau'll
never regret coming with me. No
one will ever give you as pleasant
a home.”

The girl sighed and looked dnwnj

at her folded hands
A sudden

jealous
scized Hartley.
*Tell me, Vivienne" he asked,
regarding her keenly, “ls there

another—is there some nne else™

A roay flush ecrept slowly over
her fair cheeks and neck.

“You shouldn't ask that, Mr
Hartley,” she said, in some econ-
fusion. *“But T will tell ¥ou. There
Is one other—but he has no right
—1 have promised him neothing"

“Hiz mame”™ demanded Hari-
ley. sternly

“Townsend."

“Rafford Townsend!" exclalmed
Hartley, with a grim tightening
of his jaw, ’

“How did
know vou?
him "

“His auto has just stopped he-
Tow." said Vivienne, bending over
the windowsill. “He's coming for
his answer. Oh, T don't know
what to de!" %

The bell in the flat kitchen
whirred. Vivienne hurried to press
the lateh button.

“Stay here,” said Hartlev., “I
will meet him in the hall"

Townsend, looking like a Span-
Ish grandee in his light tweeds,

that man come to
After all I've done for

Panama hat and curling black
mustache, came up the stajrs
three at a time. He stopped at

;ﬂ:ht of Hartley and looked fool-
ah.

“Go back,” sald Hartley,
pointinz downstairs with hi
finger.

Hullo-" sal® Townsend, feign-
ing surprise. “What's up? What
are you doing here, old man?"

“Go back,” repeated Hartley, in-
flexibly. “The law of the Jungle.,
Do you want the Pack to tear you
In pleees? The kill is mine.”

“I came here to see a plumber

. about the bathroom connections,”
said Townsend, bravely,

“All right,” said Hartley. “You
shall have that lyving plaster to
stick upon your traitorous soul.
But, go back.”

Townsend went downstairs,
leaving a bitter word to be waft-
ed up the draught of the staircase,
Htrtley went back to his woolng.

Vivienne," gaid he, masterful-
“I have: got.to have you. 1
will take no more refusals or dil-
ly-dallying.”
“When 40 you want me™ she
asked,
“Now,
rendy."
She stood calmly before him and
1on.;:¢l him in the eye,
' you think for one moment.”
shoe sald, “that I Would énter your
Heloise is theram™

Grmiy
s fore-

As soon as you can get

suspicion

{ arms and paced the carpet once
| or twice.

“She  shall go." he

| mrimly. Drops stood upun his
brow “Why should 1 let that
woman make
Never have 1 secn one day of

freedom from trouble since 1 have
known her. You are right. Viv-
fenni. Helolse muest be sent away
befora I cen take you home. But
she ghall go. 1 have cecided. 1
will turn her from my doors.”

“When will you do this™ asked
the girl.

Hartley ehinched hls teeth and
bent his brows together.

“Tenight,' he  said, resolutely.
“l will send her away tonight.”

“Then' said Vivienne, "my an-
swer is vew' Come for me whea
you will”

She looked into his eyes
A sweet, sincere light In her own
Hurtley  could  scarcely  believe
tiat her surrender was true, it
wisd =0 swWift and complete.

“Promiss me.” he said ferling-
Iy. “upon your word and honor.”

“On my werd and horor” raid
Vivienne, sofily.

“Tomorrow.,” he said, with
forefinger of reminder uplifted.

“Tomorrow,"” she repeuated, with
a smile of truth and candor.

In an hour aod forly minutas
Hartley stepped off the train at
Ficralhurst. A briek walk of ten
minutes brovght him to the gate

with

a

of a handsome two-story cottage
&t upon a wide and well-tended
lawn Halfway to the louse le

was met by a woman with jet-
black braidea hair and flowinz
white summer gown, who half
strangled him withcut apparent

cause.

When they stepred into the hall
she said:

“Mamma's here. The autn is
coming in half an  heur. she
came to dirrer, but there's no
dinner."

“I've something to tell vou'
sald  Hartley. “T thought to

break it to you gently, but since
your mother is here we may ax
well out with jt."

He stooped and whispered some-
thing at ber ear.

His wife sereamed. Her mother

rame running inte the hall. The
dark-haired woman screamed
again—the joyful scream of a

well-beloved and petted woman
"Oh, mamma!" she cried, ec-
statizally, “whkat do wou think?
Vivienne ig coming to covk for
us! 8he is the cne tlhat stayed
with the Montgomerys a whole
year. And now, RBilly. dear"” she
concluded, “you must o right
down to the kitchen and discharg.
Heloise. She has been drunk
again the whole day lorg ™

Good,
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| day,

| Jane Fuzzy Wuzzy.

| gentieman started out of his hollow | the capacity to endure hardship and

=tump bungalow one morning.

_I "Why?  askgd Mr. Longears.
ipmkl!n: his twink nose backward
for a change.

thumping. pounding.

“Oh. dear me!”" exclaimed the

'tree in which to hide. “Nurse Jane
| was right! Something dreadful (s
Bolng to happen'™
The hanging noise
Uncle Wiggily was just going to
cerawl under a pile of leaves and
make believe he was an angle worm,
when he saw something moving be-

kept up, and

i

1
|

|

=ﬂz‘=ﬁ*‘rquluy well and there is no special

“You ought to be very careful 1o-| weakness of any

Uncle Wiggily,” eaid Nl“""llun! Possessing them may be said to
as the hunny-h‘\-e

woods just ahead of him a terrible| phegith continuesd espite all indiscr.-
hlrnmerlng.|he;lr.h continues despite all indis-

g | y of
declared| . . hing, banging, smashing noise.|Cretions, we are holding no brief

]

my life mi.-mahl«'”hunny uncle, loocking for a hollow with but frail wvital

hind a bush—it was something with

a long cluh.

But just as Uncle Wiggily
pulling the dried leaves
head he heard a jolly laugh.

“Allizators don’t laugh that wayr!™
#aid Mr. Longears He looked out
from under the leaves and there he
raw Buddy. the guinea pig boy. all
speckled brown and black and
white

“Oh. Buddy’

waASs

"'m glad it'm you™
=aid Uncle Wigzily. as he crawlea
out from under the leaves “Rut
what was that terrible smashing,
cracking sound?”

“That was my
Buddy.

“My buster™ went on the guinea
pig boy. “It's a big. strong club T
picked up in the woods. and it busts
everything T hit with it. T husted a

huster.” answered

over his!

Int of empty hottles, and T busted |

|=ome empty
an ald hox T =aw, and 1 busted down
a Int of weeds and 1 husted—""

“My club s a good buster, any-
how.” said Buddy. "Is there any-
thing vou want cracked or broken

or husted, Uncle Wiggily ™’

“Thank you, not now.,” answered
the bunny gentleman.

S0 the two friends walked togeth-
er over the fields and through the
woods. Buddy was laoking for
something to erack with his buster
club, when, all of a sudden, thers
was a rustling in the hushers and

tin cans and T vumen|

out jumped the bad old Dipsisewah. |
“Now for some sousge!” howled the |

bad chap.
len enough. Uncle Wiggily!
time T shall nibble your ears'™
} “Oh. please don't!" begged
| bunny.

“Yer, T shall.” snickered the Pip.
And he was just going to grab Un-
'cle Wiggily by the ears when. all
jof a sudden. Buddy raised his bus-
| ter olub and cried:

“0Oh, 1 see somethinz fine to crack!
|IFfs an old flower pot right hehina
{the Pip!™ He raised hiz club and
brought it down—*"wharko!" on the
ground.

“Oh. wow! Oh, wow! Oh, wow!™
howled the Pip. *“You hit my taill
with your buster, =0 vou did!™ and
giving another loud howl away he
ran. taking his cracked tail with

the

soure at all
I'll relate mext the =tory of Uncle

‘hlm but not taking Uncle Wiggily's
Wigrily and Jillie's cheage.

8 you will find

using. The

and best

fiven
ical dentistry.

UIT. EXAMINATION FREE.

“You have fooled me oft-|
This |

|
[
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Open 9:15 A. M.

S Close 6:00 P. M.

Specials Today in Neckwear

Of Interest to Herald Readers

Our Thoughts Have
Now Turned to“Sum-

mery”’ Neckwear

And in tune with these thoughts

+ fresh shipment of new, dainty, exquisite

ind exclusive styles. They are so

ive we wan{ you 1o see them at once, so
wre making a special sale of them today

at Street Floor Bargain Table.

—Six different styles of Point Venise Roll
Collars, in tuxeds shape; pretty lace pat-
are very scarce, and

99¢

Embroidered Organdy and Batiste

terns. These collars

hould be purchased now at this

—Another Lot of Fine Swiss
Roll Collars; also in flat shape.
ecru. $1.00 value, special, each

attrac-

In white, cream, and

sossslicanns

59¢

sssseses

roll collars. $1.25 value, Special

Vestees, for the Eton suit or dress; made of fine net or organdy;
some lace trimmed, with pretty insertion. All have

Today $1.00

R
—_—

HEAD NURSE SAYS:

0f VHal Resistance,

When all parts of the body work

organ, the individ-

“vital resistance™ Thix means
to struggle for continued existence

In the strong this capacity is very
€reat; in the weak it is small. Ev-
ery human being must have more or

that
man
is

but for
resistance. The
resistance

for the indiscretion,
person’'s vital

RKann'seSirrer Fioor.

foolhardy if he tries to do the sam
thing.

Having by experience sized un
Your own capacity, be guided by (L

Build up your weak polnts and cea
to put teo murh pressure or .
aclf, or you will reach that po
where there i= no further resistanc
to the “slings and arrows of wu!
ragrous fartune ™ This rtate of af-
fairs should not occur hefare the al-
Igjted three-score years and ter

[} Fright. 18N, By The M ESrp@icatr )

ur

Sln;n_y School Seulu_!':l‘l

Moirtinsburg. W. Va. May T —
The Regional Sunday Bochool (one
verlion, im serssion here since Fri-
day, closed list night. and t1>dav
the officers of the West Virginia
Bunda, Schonl Association left for
Moundsville, W. Va. whoere anothere
three-day Regional Convention will
be held., Next vear's convention wiil
be held at

vharleston

The Belgian government will elecs
trify its ratlways, beginning with tha
lines from Brussels 1o Antwerp, lLuxe
emburg and Ostend

Place Your

You no doubt have

gas range?

To harmonize with the

new cabinet models.

You may
monthly
gas hill

il

In the Modern Class

all the many innovations for reducing house-
hold labor to 2 minimum, thus making it more
enjoyable—but have you given thought to your

Have you placed that in the modern class?
ances, your gas range should be one of our
We would appreciate the opportunity to

show you how much superior it is to the “out-
of-date” gas range you are now using.

charge i
installments

Gas Light Co.

Sales Department
419 Tenth St. N. W.

Gas Range

installed in your home

other modern appli-

and pay
with




